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THE  WANDERER. 

•  No.  109. 

‘T*  __ 

,  “The  lovelyyoungLaviniatmce  had  friends; 
And  fortune  smil’d  deceitful  on  her  birth; 
Tor,  in  her  helpless  years  depriv’d  of  all, 

*  Of  every  stay,  save  Innocence  and  Heaven, 
She,  with  her  widow’d  mother,  feeble, old. 
And  poor, liv’d  in  a  cottape,  far  retir'd 
H  m  ^  -^'^ong  the  wnidings  of  a  woody  vale  ;  I 
,  ■?  ii  By  solitude  and  deep-surrounding  shades, 

*  more  by  bashful  modesty  conceal'd.’* 

V  2-  .1  — " 

J  IMITATIONS  and  parodies  of 
[Ms.,  fl  the  celebrated  passages  in  the 
>cr  \  -writings  of  Shakespeare,  Milton, 
>ston  Pope  and  Gray,  are  continually 
w  ni'jltiplied.  Genius  may  be  dis- 
g  played  by  imitating  without  servil- 
J.  S.  i  ^  ity,  or  parodying  without  gross- 
I  ness,  as  well  as  originating  with 
of  felicity. 

^la’K^  ^  Among  the  productions  of  poets, 
there  is  none  I  peruse  with  greater 
lUSCtt'  V  ensure  than  the  seasons  of  Thom- 
he  ha  j^son;  and  I  have  frequently  felt 
mes  ei  '  I  surprise  that  the  fine  episode  in  hi 
^  I  Autumn,  has  not  attracted  the  co-p- 
.  I  yist  s  attention.  Perhaps  despair 
of  I  of  catching  any  portion  of  tliat  in* 
1  Peter  |  ipiration,  which  pervaded  the  mind 
inister  ■  1  of  nature*!  poet  is  the  excuse.  frue 


r  York 
r  on  t! 

^nglari 

of  1.*' 
1  Peter 
inister ' 


it  is,  that  few  blank  verse  writers 
have  attained  the  smoothness  and 
delicacy  of  Thomson’s  lines. 
Armstrong  has  approached  the 
nearest  in  his  Art  of  Health,  a  po¬ 
em  of  great  merit,  w'hich  does  not 
in  this  country  receive  half  the  at¬ 
tention  it  deserves.  It  would  be 
'wandering  too  fast  from  the  object 
of  the  presen.,  paper,  were  observa¬ 
tions  on  this  subject  mul  iplied. 
A  correspondent  has  furnished  an 
,  imitation  of  Thomson’s  style.  It 
will  not  well  be  considered  a  per¬ 
fect  one ;  but  is  certainly  nor  de¬ 
void  of  merit,  and  the  Wanderer 
thinks  he  risks  no  reputation  in  as¬ 
serting  that  the  original  author 
would  have  been  proud  of  the  icule 
simile.  From  the  laboratory  of 
this  chemist,  he  hopes  to  extract 
further  sweets  ;  and  shall  not  with¬ 
hold  the  fuel  of  approbation,  while 
>uch  liquid  line.n  flow*  from  the 
alembic.  Reliance  is  placed  on 
the  promise  of  this  correspiondent 
that  a  continuation  shall  be  sent 
forward.  The  promises  of  poets 
are  not  alwMys  current  in  our  pub¬ 
lisher’s  office,  but  if  the  punctilios 
of  business  are  it.'.isted  on,  the  ver¬ 
sifier’s  oblig:iti(;n  shall  receive  the 
W.inderer’s  plain  prose  endorse¬ 
ment. 
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RINALDO. 

The  lone  and  sad  Rinaldo,  once  had  friends. 

Who,  gaily  treacherous,  while  foitune  smil’d 
Caress’d  him  ;  but  withdrew  their  smiles  with  heri. 
For  mid  his  prosp’rous  hours  depriv’d  of  all 
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Which  industry  or  heritage  bestow’d  ; 

He  sought  indignant  for  a  lone  retreat, 

And  with  one  friend,  who  faithful  trac’d  his  steps, 
(His  dog  Cesario)  through  the  city  sped. 

And  in  the  windings  of  a  narrow  lane 
A  lodging  found,  where  more  conceal’d  he  dwelt. 
Than  had  he  plung’d  amid  th’  umbrageous  gloom 
Of  rural  scenes,  when  even  solitude 
Cannot  repel  the  gaze  of  curious  eyes. 

Here  busy  labour  stop’d  not  to  inquire 
What  motive  guided  him  ;  amusement  too 
Hied  on,  nor  sought  this  humble  man’s  abode. 
Securely  shelter’d  from  the  cold  contempt. 

And  cruel  pity,  which  unthinking  man 
On  him  bestow,  whom  poverty  pursues ; 

He  daily  labour’d  for  a  scant  support, 

And  like  the  dogs  which  howl’d  him  to  repose. 
The. source  he  knew  not  of  tomorrow’s  fare. 

By  care  and  toil,  his  form  so  comely  once, 

Was,  like  the  grape-vine’s  stalk,  of  foliage  stript 
By  bleak  November,  withered  and  bont  ; 

By  exercise  embrown’d,  his  sallow  cheek 
Display’d  not  now  that  bright  carnation,  which 
With  sft)wy  whiteness  mix’d,  fair  health  displays. 
His  tatter’d  garments,  all  wliich  time  had  spar’d, 
A  manly  grace,  the  praise  of  better  days 
Conceal’d  not  quite  ;  for  native  dignity 
Needs  not  the  pomp  of  dress,  but  brilliant  shines, 
In  spite  of  every  adventitious  want. 

Tho’  careless  now  of  worldly  h(q>es  or  fears, 

Yet  when  fell  memory,  recall’d  the  pa‘-t  ; 

H  is  fortune  gone,  his  friends’  ingratitude, 

His  son,  his  only  child,  untimely  lost  ; 

His  sunken  eyes  not  yet  devoid  of  fire, 

“  Still  on  the  ground  dejected,  darting  all” 

The  sad  moroseuess  which  his  b(»som  felt  : 

And  when  his  faithtul  Dog  with  pitying  lo(»k, 
Sprang  on  his  knee,  and  lick’d  his  pallid  check, 
They  like  the  icicle,  which  winter’s  cold 
Hangs  on  the  sea- beat  promontory’s  brow. 

At  intervals  distill’d  a  brinv  tear. 

As  in  the  center  of  a  forest’s  gloom, 

Some  humble  shrub  arises,  and  remains 
Hidden  by  the  unibrif’rous  foliage, 

In  wild  and  wide  luxuriancy  spiead 
By  rugged  oaks,  or  more  aspiring  pines  ; 

So  e’en  through  insignificance  secure, 

And  by  the  lordly  few  or  bu'^y  throng 
Alike  unknown,  Kinaldo  liv’d. 
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For  tue  Emerald. 

CONVERSAZIONE. 

No  2. 

WHEN  the  club,  an  account  of 
%\hich\vegave  when  we  introtlucod 
ourselves  to  an  actiuainlance  with  the 
public,  had  determined  to  adjoiin>t 
they  very  naturally  began  to  think,  in 
order  to  carry  their  resolutions  into 
operation,  it  would  be  necessary  to  e- 
lect  a  scout  for  the  ensuing  fortnight. 
After  the  numerous  difficulties  attend¬ 
ing  an  election,  where  every  voter  is  a 
candidate,  aiul  each  eager  for  employ- 
nienr,  it  was  at  Lngth  resolved  that 
Raip’u  Lumberbrain,  Es<p  sliould  have 
the  first  honv)ur  ;  aiul  accordingly  he 
was  immediately  invested  with  his 
robes  of  authority. 

'I'he  mufie  of  this  gentleman  will 
sufficiently  designate  his  ch  iracter  to 
the  cpiick  sighted  and  apprehensive 
part  of  our  readers.  But  those  who 
happen  to  be  dull  and  phlegmatic, 
and  this  is  no  uncommon  case,  may 
require  a  more  laboured  detinhion 
Rall>h  I.umherhntin  then,  is  imm-.di- 
atcly  descended  from  Thomas  Lum- 
IxTbrain,  Estj.  a  late  justice  of  our 
supreme  court,  and  member  of  the 
legislature  of  Ma'.->achusetls,  e  pi  ally 
ilistiriguish“d  in  both  for  the  profun¬ 
dity  of  his  acquirements.  He  was  r  - 
markable  for  applying  his  1  ibour  to 
causes  of  little  moment,  and  in  gene¬ 
ral  for  quoting  a  host  of  a.itliorities 
which  had  no  bearing  upon  the  point 
in  question,  to  ^hew  the  extent  «.>f  his 
learning.  This  was  a  very  common 
custom  with  him,  and  iiuiced  ov  all  ids 
ancestors  ;  the  family  of  the  Lumber- 
,  bruins  being  dislingui  died  for  kiiv)\vi- 
I  edge  so  deep  and  erudition  so  uu- 
^  common  as  to  be  of  no  use  in  the  gen¬ 
eral  recjuisitioiis  of  society.  R  uph  is 
a  blood  relation  of  the  great  family  of 
Lumberbrains  with  winch  our  happy 
d  country  is  soeH'cctual.y  overrun.  This 
J  family  it  is  said  is  sprung  from  the 
a  gerheads  of  noted  memory  ;  but  wldcti 
‘'ij  was  changed  to  Lumberlirain  by  the 
1,  legislature,  as  lieing  more  sweet  and 
i  harmonious  in  sound  ;  the  sense  or 
meaning  being  very  nearly  preserved. 
[  The  term,  log  liaviug  cousider.ible  af¬ 


finity  to  that  of  lumber  ;  and  in  collo- 
(jiiial  phraseology  we  say,  “  that  man 
has  brains or  “  has  a  head,”  mean¬ 
ing  thereby  the  same  thing  ;  though 
it  must  be  confess^^d,  the  compound¬ 
ed  words  Loggerhead  and  Lumber^ 
btain,  are  not  remarkable  for  their 
intellectual  significancy.  Ralph,  how¬ 
ever,  has  humour  and  eccentrici¬ 
ty,  and  the  minuteness  of  his  eru¬ 
dition  occasions  much  sport.  He 
can  tell  that  the  iron  and  c’ay*  in  the 
toes  of  Nebuchadnez/,ar’s  image,  fell 
to  pieces,  because  they  could  not  co¬ 
here  ;  and  as  what  God  has  joined  no 
man  may  put  asunder  ;  so  vvhat  he 
has  parted  no  man  can  join.  He  deals 
in  proverbs  and  truisms.  His  ingenu¬ 
ity  in  argument,  consists  in  throwing 
a  selj\'videut  propo.^itioii  in  the  teeth 
of  his  antagonist,  him  to  re¬ 

fute  it.  This  is  a  very  common  meth¬ 
od  with  profound  logicians,  who  sub¬ 
stitute  other  people’s  wits  for  their 
own.  Ralph  is  profoundly  skilled  in 
title  pages  ;  and  he  ha-,  been  all  his  life 
employed  in  searching  for  the  learning 
lo  7t  at  the  Alexandrian  library yhurni  by 
Julius  Lee  sar<t  and  for  the  valuable  man¬ 
uscripts  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  destroyed 
by  his  dog  Julio  ;  however  he  has  nev¬ 
er  been  able  to  recover  them.  He  wise  - 
iy  .'..lys  “  what  is  once  de.^troyed,  cannot 
be  recovered,”  “  that  which  isburnt  by 
lire,  cannot  be  found  whole.”  But  ne 
has  satisfied  himself  on  one  point.  He 
d;ew  a  curious  parallel  between  these 
fell  iL'stvo'  ers  of  the  literature  of  the 
world,  a:id  being  a  disciple  of  Pythag- 
v)tas  lie  is  sure  Sir  Isaac  Newton’s  Ju¬ 
lio,  coultl  be  no  other  than  .Julius  Cx- 
vir  himself  transmigrated  to  a  dog.  For 
J)oth  were  distinguished  for  the  same 
.icl ;  namely,  the  destruction  of  knowl- 
I  eJ.ge  ;  and  both  made  use  of  the  same  a- 
gency,  namely,  fire.  Only  one  was  the 
b'.a/e  of  a  candle,  and  the  other  the 
confingration  of  a  city. 

'j'lie  club  separated  high  in  hope,  of 
great  amusement  from  this  queer  fish, 
when  he  should  report  his  success  to 
the  conversazione.  I'his  great  event, 
like  the  calculations  of  the  comet,  has 
for  a  long  time  been  delayed,  and  prob- 

*  A/t  American  i/n^rovtmt/it  in  la/i'^uajrei 
’U'hich  7ve  recemmenj  tu  tie  attention 
Webster. 
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aWy  like  those  calculations,  will  leave  •  bare,  and  I)est  woollen  stockings,  and 
the  vvorl  1  as  ignorant  as  it  was  Ik*-  proceeded  without  delay  directly  to 
fore. — Ralph  has  now  made  his  report,  i  his  house.  When  I  went  iat»)  the 
which  we  shall  beg  leave  to  introduce  ,  room  where  the  company  was  seated,  I 
to  our  readers.  |  found  the  women  ranged  in  chairs  all 

One  stormy  evening  in  the  month  of  ,  around  the  room,  dressed  in  white, 
November,  when  Boston  streets  were  I  and  the  men  formed  in  battle  array  a- 
slimy  and  dark,  the  lamps,  as  usual,  •  gainst  them  all  in  black,  “  army  a- 
being  on  their  expiring  point  at  ten  o’-  gainst  army,  and  there  was  a  valley 
clock,  a  hint  probably  to  our  good  in-  ^  between  them.’*  I  could  not  account 
habitants  to  go  to  bed  before  that  for  this  uniformity  on  both  sides, 
time,  three  members  of  the  Coffversa^  .  until  on  eiupiiry,  1  found  they  were 
%io7ie,  met  according  to  their  resolu-  troops  under  the  command  of  Gene- 
lion,  with  the  expectation  of  hearing  ral  Fashion,  who  had  prescrilK'd  this 
something,  to  put  them  in  good  hu-  to  be  their  prejent  uaifonn.  This 
mour,  for  encountering  the  dangers,  general,  wiiencver  lie  leads,  is  sure  of 
of  broken-iip  pavement,  open  drains,  ,  the  faithfulness  of  his  troops,  who  fol- 
posts,  cellar  doors,  deep  kennels  and  low  him  at  all  hazards.  Tliey  sacri- 
muddy  side  w.ilks  !  the  general  con-  hce  their  health  and  even  their  lives  in 
veniencies  of  Boston  streets.  Here  his  service.  The  changes  of  his  ma- 
they  waited  the  approach  of  Mr.  Lum-  nocuvres,  are  momentary  as  the  morr.- 
bi'i  brain,  who  in  about  lialf  an  hour  ing  cloud. 

made  his  appearance.  He  was  dres  -  i  ft  seems  to  be  now  the  fashion  to 
cdlbr  the  occasion,  and  bi  oughr  his  .  deaden  the  fire  of  con veroalion  by  the 
report  written  for  the  convenience  of  '  cold  water  of  indiifvrencc,  or  ob>curf 
the  secretary,  that  its  publicity  might  its  brightu>.*ss  by  the  trash  of  frivolity, 
be  clfecced  without  inconvenience —  1  Tiiere  c«me  into  the  room,  while  I  w.is 

REPORT  to  the  of  immersed  in  wonder,  two  puppies 

ICalpii  Lmnberbrain,  Esq.  first  ap-  whicn  nestled  about  the  petticoats  of 
pointed  scout  of  that  honourable  fra-  the  ladies,  one  of  foreign,  and  one  of 
temity.  I  home  breed  ;  the  name  of  the  first  I 

Man,  Mr.  Secretary,  is  subject  to  understood  was  Mr.  Fribbler  Therou, 
disappointment,  as  is  wisely  remarked  1  the  other  I  shall  not  mention,  as  I 
by  every  philosopher,  and  attentive  shall  have  occa  ion  to  notice  him  an- 
observer  of  the  coarse  of  human  ac-  other  time.  Mr.  Fribbler  Th-crou 
tion.  I  have  felt  this  position  in  its  j  qvas  perfumed  like  a  dresshtg^boxj  and 
fullest  force,  since  our  adjourned  appeared  a o//ur- 
meetiiig,  and  am  fearful  I  shall  not  ;  but  “  still  he  smil’d  and 

make  a  communication,  in  any  degree  .  talk'd.”  He  “dealt  in  holliday  and  la- 
commensurate  with  your  deserts  or  dy  terms.”  He  “  felt  excruciatingly 
my  abilities.  I  am  so  little  acfjuaint-  ,  unwell  pozz,”  “  that  creature  has  the 
ed  with  fashionable  people,  that  I  have  most  outrS pblz,^,'  “  I.ord  Whitworth 
been  put  to  my  trumps'*  to  “  make  .  -was  pUnipo  to  Boney**  He  swears  like 
one  among  them  but  hearing  iny  a  man  of  fashion  ;  he  addresses  a  lady 
friend  Wealthproiid  had  invited  a  par-  ^  as  if  Caesar’s  brag  of  veui,  vidi,  vici, 
cel  of  fashionables  to  his  house,  I  1  was  forever  in  his  ncxldle.  “  A  penny 
“  made  so  bold**  AS  to  tell  him,  ^'■pozz.  for  your  thought  mem,”  said  he  to  a 
rozz  and  dumplings  f  1  d  go  there.  ,  lady.  Miss  Notwit,  who  retorted  with 
Without  seeing  through  a  grbidstone,  1  I  great  severity,  she  was  “  thinking  v)f  .i 
could  see  he  did  not  like  this  ;  but  he  •  fool  or  a  medier,  and  now  she  had 
was  afraid  to  “  quarrel  ^uith  his  bread  found  both.”  He  replied  it  was  “great 
and  butter^*  so  he  “  made  the  best  of  pleasure  so  it  was,  for  the  beaux  to 
a  bad  bargain.!*  and  said  he’d  be  glad  '  be  cut  by  the  belles.”  She  said  “  it 
to  see  me.  On  the  evening  appoint-  .  would  be  but  poor  pickings  to  have  the 
,  ed  therefore  I  dressed  myself  in  my  j  cutting  up  of  him.”  I  thought  the  rc. 
scratch  wig,  my  best  broadcloth  coat,  mark  was  “/oo  true  to  make  a  jest  on.'' 
my  drab  breeches,  only  a  little  thread  |  But  he  very  good  naturedly  adju'.ted 
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his  cravat, twirled  his  handkorchief,and  [ 
said  with  great  composure,  f/ioMjf/yj  i/i 
good  as  a  feast.  But  Miss  Notwit  did  not 
choose  to  let  him  otF so  easily, and  cried 
out  as  he  was  leaving  her,“Mr.T'heroi!, 
iny  sweet  little  lap-dog  has  lately  litter¬ 
ed  ;  fay  some  more  of  yourgood  things, 
and  ril  set  you  down  for  a  puppy*' 
This  quite  disconcerted  him,  and  he  I 
immediately  tunied  round  to  a  gen-  I 
tieman,  who  asked  him  how  he  ^ 
was  pleased  with  the  last  play.  Oh  !  i 
says  he,  “  I’ve  feen  it  in  London  !”  j 
Meaning,  as  I  suppose,  that  he  could  i 
advance  no  opinion  about  it  in  Bos-  j 
ton.  “  Mr.  Kemble,  Sir,  our  great  ac- 
tori  you  have  heard  of  him  no  doubt  f”  ' 
“  Yes  Sir.”  “  Mr.  Kemble,  Sir,  has  j 
given  me  a  disrelish  to  all  other  per-  j 
formers  ;  so  if  you  will  allow  me,  we  ! 
will  change  the  subject  of  convcrsa-  i 
tion.  “  'I'hat  gown  of  yours  Memy  is  I 
very  genteel,”  faid  he  to  another  lady  ;  j 
who  answered  him  very  ingeniously. 
I’m  glad  you  like  it.  Sir.”  “  Pon  . 
honour  Memy  the  weather  is  so  cold  I 
can  hardly  keep  myself  warni  at  night 
under  sixteen  blankets.”  “  Yes  Sir,”  | 
replied  the  lady,  “  the  winter  will  not  * 
rot  in  the  sky.’’  “  Your  tea,  madam,  1 
addressing  himsi*lf  to  the  lady  of  the 
house,  tastes  quite  morishP*  “  Allow  , 
me  to  offer  you  another  cup.  Sir.”  ^ 
T bat' s your  sorty  madam,  you  are  the  i 
•'Momau  for  my  money."  “  IVas  that  ap’* 
pie  left  for  manner Sy  Mrm  ?"  “  No  • 
Sir,’’  faid  Miss  Notwit,  “  I  left  it  for  j 
you.”  “  Well,  I  never  knew  such  a  \ 
young  lady  in  all  mv  born  days  /’’ 

‘‘  That  may  be  Sir  but  “  fuay  bees  do 
not  fly  in  November.”  “  Will  you 
have  a  wing  of  this  fowl.  Sir,”  faid  he 
to  a  rough  gentleman  on  the  opposite 
part  of  the  side  board.  “  No,”  said 
the  other,  “  I  prefer  the  wing  of  an 
ox.”  «  1  suppose,”  said  the  lady  just 
mentioned,  “  there  was  one  word  for 
you,  Sir,  and  two  for  himself.” 

I  now  found  it  time  to  depart,  and 
suddenly  left  the  room,  and  could  just 
distinguish  a  retort  of  the  latly,  as  1 
descended  the  stairs,  “  You’ll  make 
him  as  bad  as  yourself,  Mr.  Therou, 
and  that’s  as  bad  as  bad  can  be.” 

LUMBERBILUN. 
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THE  DRAMA. 

No.  7. 

CINDERELLA,  or  the 
LITTLE  GLASS  SLIPPER. 

ATondayy  Dec.  7. 

“Novelty  captivates  the  superficial  and 
thoughtless  ;”  show  delights  the  vulgar 
and  illiterate;  and  the  wonderful  grati¬ 
fies  the  innocence  of  childhood.  These,  as 
they  compose  a  great  proportion  of  the 
Boston  audiences,  are  sure  to  be  attracted 
by  spectacle,  brilliancy  and  grandeur. 
'I'hc  story  on  which  the  pantomime  of 
“  Cinoerella’’  is  founded,  is  perfectly 
familiar  to  all  ages  of  life  ;  from  the  child 
who  spells  in  the  nursery,  to  the  grand¬ 
mother  by  whom  it  is  instructed.  To  the 
general  novelty,  therefore,  of  the  panto¬ 
mime,  is  added  the  particular  attraction 
of  the  .story  itself.  This  piece  has  been 
crowned  with  general  success  wherever  it 
has  been  exhibited  ;  and  it  deserves  it,  for 
the  moral  principles  alone  which  it  incul¬ 
cates.  i'he  manner  in  which  it  is  got  up 
in  Boston,  is  highly  creditable  to  the  man¬ 
agers  for  their  liberality,  and  to  the  scene 
painters  for  their  skill.  'I'he  stage  effect 
of  many  of  the  incidents,  is  strikingly  at¬ 
tractive  :  and  we  know  no  scene  on  the 
stage  which  has  ever  been  exhibited  to 
more  universal  .satisfaction  than  the  exte¬ 
rior  of  the  illuminated  palace.  Some  of 
the  tricks  were  rather  bungled,  which  we 
ascribe  to  the  necessary  aukwardness  of  a 
first  representation  The  suspension  of 
the  cuplds  had  a  line  effect. 

We  do  not  think  it  necessary  to  touch 
particularly  u|H)n  the  performance,— 
We  shall  only  remark  that  Venus  w'as 
beautiful,  and  beamed  love  and  transport 
from  her  eyes  :  Cinderella .  wanted  graca 
in  the  ball-room.  Her  transformation  is 
not  supjH>se<l  to  leave  her  as  unpolished  as 
she  was  previous  to  her  change.  She,  on 
the  whoie,could  not  l»e  better  represented 
‘  by  any  one  in  the  company,  excepting  by 
;  Venus  herself.  The  Princ  was  properly 
'  represented,  in  person,  costume  and  ac¬ 
tion - vnd  the  Ststersy  were  much  as  they 

should  be — Nymph,  wanted  grace,  but  she 
had  “  sweetness  of  warble,"  which  more 
than  counterbalanced  it.  Pedro  seemed 
at  home  in  pantomime. 

1  We  understand  the  managers  h.ave  in- 
l  curred  much  expense  for  the  decoration, 
j  scenery  and  costume  of  this  pantomime  ; 
their  liberality  deserves  support,  and  we 
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ofTer  them  our  good  wislies  for  an  ample 
remuneration.  We  have  been  chargc-d 
with  severity  ;  hut  shew  us  a  tragedy  or 
comedy  distinguished  in  all  its  ramitica 
tions,  by  the  apparent  generosity  which 
seems  to  have  prevailed  in  tlie  getting  up 
of  Cinderella,  and  our  panegyric  shall 
never  be  complained  of,  on  the  score  of  a 
scanty  distribution. 

N.  B.  Those  who  did  not  attend  the 


In  Sotheby’s  Saul  wo  have  a 
beautiful  delineation  of  tlie  various 
emotions  excited  by  the  return  of  a 
victorious  army  in  tlie  bosoms  of 
the  expecting  friends  of  tlie  victors. 

“  There  many  a  wife,  whose  ardent  gaze 
from  far, 

Singled  the  warrior,  whose  glad  eye  gave 
back 


performance  of  Romeo  and  Juliet, for  the  ! 
benefit  of  Mrs.  Warren,  lost  a  higli  grati-  } 
ticationin  the  personationof  the  last  scene  ] 
of  that  ti'agedy.  Mr.  Fennell  its  Romeo,  | 
liad  every  thing  to  encounter,  in  engaging  i 
the  part,  age,  jvoice  and  person.  But  in  i 
the  last  scene  from  taking  the  poison  to  | 
his  death,  he  alforded  an  ex  impie  of  ac-  I 
curate  utterance,  force  of  discnminaiion,  j 
and  propriety  of  transition,  which  we  ' 
think  can  hardly  be  surpassed.  From  his  | 
exhibition  of  the  dying  agonies  by  ptilson,  j 
we  should  think  in  undertaking  tlie  part  j 
of  Beverly,  he  W'oulil  lose  nothing,  but  | 
gain  much  in  his  reputation.  .Mrs.  V^'a^- 
ren’s  Juliet,  particularly  in  the  garden 
scene,  and  that  in  the  cliamber,  before 
swallowing  the  draught,  was  con'*pieu- 


Her  look  of  love.  There  many  a  grand- 
sire  held 

A  blooming  boy  ahift,  and  ’midst  th’ array 
In  triumph,  pointing  with  his  stalF,  ex¬ 
claim’d, 

“  1.0,  my  brave  son  ! — I  now  may  die  in 
pe.tce.” 

Tiicre,  many  a  beauteous  virgin  blush¬ 
ing  deep. 

Flung  back  her  veil,  and,  as  the  warrior 
came, 

Hail’d  her  betroth'd.” - 

“  ly.iws  are  not  made,  like  lime 
or  net**,  to  catch  every  tiiiii'g 
tir.it  toiiclu.*'^  them  ;  but  rather  like 
sen-marks,  to  avoid  the  siiipw  recks 


ously  excellent. 

We  have  stepped  aside  from  our  usual 
course  of  only  noticing  one  prod-action  in 
the  week,  as  well  because  the  pHiitominie 
now  performing  docs  not  allbrvl  a  sulli 
cieut  field  for  remark,  as  because  the  per¬ 
formance  of  \Ir.  Fennell  and  Mrs.  War¬ 
ren  was  too  remarkable,  justly  to  be  pa*s- 
cd  over  in  silence.  We  never  wish  to 
witness  better  playing,  tliin  was  shewn  on 
the  two  last  nig  its  of  Mrs.  W.trren's  en¬ 
gagement  ;  when  s!ie  aiul  Fennell  mutu¬ 
ally  supported  eaci)  ('ther 

THE  MEULEl'. 

“  JucunJum  nihil  cst,  quod  non  reficit 
varietas.” 

D’Alambcrt,  who  remarks  that 
there  is  a  loapj  dull  cpi'eaph  on  the 
monument  of  Fenelon,  gives  the 
following,  which  is  more  appropri¬ 
ate  to  the  tomb  where  the  authiT 
of  Telemachus  is  laid.  “  Under¬ 
neath  this  stone  FtNELON  reposes  ! 
Traveller,  efface  not  his  name  by 
thy  tears — that  others  may  read  it 
and  vreep  as  v.’ell  as  thee  !” 


!  of  ignorant  paa.scngeri.” 

Svdtf-y's  ylrcaditi^  li.  .1. 

Our  incogs. lut  talkers  may  prof- 
I  it  by  antilher  extract  {ram  this 
“  niirror  «  f  knighthood.” 

“'The  nighting.ile  sing.<»  seldom, 
the  pye  still  chatters  ;  the  wood 
cries  mo't  before  it  is  thoroughly 
kind;  d  ;  and  Jeep  woundi  b'leed 
inward.  Shallow  brooks  iriurnmr 
most,  deep  ones  slide  away  in  si¬ 
lence.  Ibid.  B.  1. 

'Fimc  is  like  space,  it  is  only 
measured  by  the  objects  which 
till  it. 

Viscount  S.  once  met  M.  de  V. 
and  said  to  hmi,  “  I.s  it  true.  Sir, 
that  in  a  house  where  I  am  thoiudit 
to  be  witty,  you  .said  I  had  no  wit 
at  ail  ?”  M.  Je  V.  inswcrcd,  “  My 
lord,  there  Is  not  a  word  of  truth 
in  the  matter,  I  never  was  in  any 
house  w’here  you  was  thought  to  be 
witty,  and  I  never  baa  occasion  to 
tell  anybody  you  had  no  wit  at  all.* 
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DESCRIPTIONS  OF  NIGHT. 

“  All  tilings  are  hush’d,  as  Nature’s  self 
lay  dead, 

The  nwmutains  seem  to  nod  their  drow* 
sy  head ; 

The  little  birds  in  dreams  their  stmgs  re¬ 
peat, 

And  sleeping  flowers  lieneatli  the  night- 
dew  sweat.*’  DryJen. 

“  That  I  enjoy  the  silent  hour  of  niglit. 
And  shun  the  noisy  tumult  of  the  day, 
Prize  thepalemoon  beyond  thesolar  blaze 
And  chot)se  to  meditate  whileotlicrsNlecp, 
If  these  are  crimes  I  am  most  ciilp able. 

For,  from  the  inmost  feeling  of  my  soul, 

1  love  the  awful  majesty  sublime 
Of  Nature  in  her  stillness — I’o  overlook, 
Fixt  on  some  bleak  and  barren  promon- 
t‘>ry, 

'Fhe  wide  interminable  waste  of  waves  ; 
'Fogaze  upon  the  star-wrought  tirinameot  ( 
’Fill  mine  eyes  ache  with  wonder — these 
are  joys 

I  gather  uudisturb'd.”— — 

I'olin  j  Curf^io. 

Two  descriptions  of  night  in 
Ossian  possess  nmeh  beauty.  They 
are  found  in  a  note  to  Cronva,  a 
p<jem . 

“  The  wind  is  up.  The  showei 
tiescends.  'Lhe  spirit  of  the  moun¬ 
tain  shi  ieks.  Woods  fall  from  liigh. 
Windows  dap.  The  growing 
river  roars.  The  traveller  attempts 
the  ford.  Hark  tliat  shiiek  !  he 
dies  ; — 'The  storm  drives  the  horse 
Irom  the  hill,  tire  goat,  the  lowing 
cow.  Tliey  tremble  as  drives  llie. 
shower,  beside  the  mouldering 
bulk. 

j  The  hunter  starts  from  sleep,  in 
his  lonely  hnl ;  he  wakes  the  fire 
docaved.  Id  is  wet  dotrs  snu'ke  a- 

*  O 

roiunl  him.  He  fills  the  chinks 
with  iieath.  Loud  roar  two  moun¬ 
tain-streams  which  met  beside  his 
booth. 

Sad,  on  tlie  .side  of  a  hill,  the 
wandering  shepherd  sits,  d’hc  tree  ! 
resounds  above  him.  Tlie  sti'cam 
I  roars  down  the  rock.  He  wails 
I  for  tlie  ridng  moon  to  guide  him  to 
J  bis  home. 


Ghosts  ride  on  the  storm  to¬ 
night.  Sw^eet  is  their  voice  be- 
tw'een  the  rqualls  of  wind.  Their 
songs  are  of  other  w'orlds. 

The  rain  is  past.  The  dry  wind 
blows.  Streams  roar,  and  win¬ 
dows  flap.  Cold  drops  fall  from 
the  roof.  I  see  the  starry  sky.  But 
the  shower  ga|hers  again.  The 
west  is  gloomy  and  dark.  Night 
is  stormy  and  dismal,  receive  me, 
my  friends,  from  night. 

Night  is  calm  and  fair  ;  blue, 
settled  is  night.  The  winds,  w’ith 
the  clouds,  arc  gone.  They  sink 
behind  the  hill.  'I’lie  moon  is  up 
on  the  mountain.  'Trees  glitter  ; 
streams  shine  on  the  rock.  Briglit 
roils  the  settled  lake ;  bright  the 
stream  of  the  vale. 

I  see  trees  overturned  ;  the 
shocks  ('f  corn  on  the  plain.  The 
wakeiul  hind  rebuilds  the  shocks, 
and  whibtlcs  on  the  distant  field. 

Calm,  settled,  fair  is  nigh  !  Who 
comes  from  the  place  ot  the  dead. 
That  form  with  the  robe  of  snow  ; 
white  arms  and  dark-brown  hair  1 
It  is  tlie  daughter  of  the  chief  of 
the  people  ;  she  that  lately  tell  I 
Come  let  us  view"  the,  O  maid! 
thou  that  hast  been  the  delight  of 
heroes  !  The  blast  drives  the  phan¬ 
tom  away  ;  white  without  form,  it 
ascends  the  hill. 

'1  he  breezes  drive  the  blue  mist, 
sbnvly,  over  the  narrow"  vale.  It 
rises  on  tlieliill,  and  joins  its  h.  ad 
to  heaven.  Night  is  settled,  calm, 
blue,  starry,  bright  with  the  moon. 
Receive  me  not,  my  friends,  or 
lovely  is  the  night. 

TO  A  FRIE.ND. 

Of  two  illustrious  Statesmen  dead, 

You  ask,  dear  Friend,  what  may  be  said 
Of  cither’s  memory  ? 

Tor  once,  I  answer  you  In  rhyme, 

'that  Fox  maybe  compjiretito  Time— - 
Prx T,to  Etf-rnitt. 


3 


92 


THE  EMERALD. 


SYMPATHETIC  INK. 

Wecker,  who  compiled  his  book 
de  fecretis  from  Porta,  Cuidan,and 
several  old  writers,  and  printed  it 
for  the  firft  time  in  1582,  and  gave 
a  third  edition  in  1592,  mull  have 


without  tlie  asiiistance  of  magnetism 
or  sympathy.  The  receipt  for  mak¬ 
ing  these  liquids,  under  the  name  of 
sympathetic  ink,  I  find  first  given 
by  i^c  Mort,  in  Collect aneis  chymicis 
LeyJensibusj  and  that  the  name  has 


been  unacquainted  with  it ;  else  he  |  been  still  retained, 
certainly  would  not  have  omitted  it !  “  Another  remarkable  kind  of 

in  the  fourteenth  book,  where  he  i  sympathetic  ink  is  that  prepared 
mentions  all  the  metliods  of  secret  j  from  cobalt,  the  writing  of  which 
writing.  Neither  w'ould  it  have  |  disappears  in  the  cold,  but  ap- 
been  unnoticed  by  Caneparius, 


whose  book  dc  atramentis  was  print¬ 
ed  at  Venice,  for  the  firft  time,  in 
1619,  in  quarto. 

“  The  firft  person  who,  as  far  as  1 
have  been  able  to  learn,  gave  a  re¬ 
ceipt  for  preparing  this  ink,  was 
Peter  Borel,  in  Hist triar urn  tt  olstr- 
vationum  tncd'icophysk^  centuria  qua~ 
tiior.  In  this  work,  which  was  prin  • 
ted,  for  the  first  time,  in  1656,  and 
a  second  time  in  1657,  at  Paris, 
and  of  which  there  were  several 


[Kjars  again  of  a  beautiful  green 
colour,  as  often  as  one  chooses,  after 
being  exposed  to  a  moderate  degree 
of  heat. 


MOORLAND  MARY. 


With  jet-l)Iack  eyes,  anti  sloe  black  hair; 
With  cheeks  so  red,  and  round  arms  bare; 
And  teeth  so  white,  and  dimpled  chin  ; 
And  lK)som  fair,  and  pure  within  ; 

And  small  straw  hat,  so  loosely  tied ; 

And  rushy  basket  at  her  side, 

Quite  full  with  berriei  red  and  blue, 

edTtio'ns  afterwardsV the  author  call's  j  ' 

.  .  ’  ...  And  steps  as  lij»ht  as  any  fairy ; — 

It  a  magnetic  water,  which  acts  at  i  m^t  the  little  Moorland  Mary. 

a  distance.  After  the  occult  quali-  ;  „  . 

ties  of  the  schoolmen  were  explod-  ,  tittle  K-rving  maid  to 
cd,  it  was  customary  to  ascribe  phe-  !  And  those  soft  notes  you  sweetly  sung. 


nomena  the  causes  of  which  were 
unknown,  and  particularly  those 
the  causes  of  which  seemed  to  op¬ 
erate  without  any  visible  agency, 
to  magnetic  effluvia;  as  the  turm- 
alin  was  at  first  considered  to  be  a 
kind  of  magnet.  Others  concealed 
their  ignorance  under  what  they 
called  sympathy,  and  in  latter  times 
attraction  and  electricity  have  been 
employed  for  the  like  purpose. 
Borel,  who  made  it  his  business  to 
collect  new  observations  that  were 
kept  secret,  learned  the  method  ot 
preparing  this  magnetic  water  from 
an  ingenious  apothecary  of  Mont¬ 
pellier,  and  in  return  taught  him 
some  other  secrets.  Otto  Tachen, 
a  German  chemist,  afterwards 
thought  of  the  same  experimeni, 
w'hich  he  explains  much  better, 


Rept-at  them  to  my  nursling  young. 

And  leave  these  hills,  so  bleak  and  wild, 
To  watch  and  tend  my  darling  child. 

To  cherish  her  I  fondly  love. 

And  tender,  true,  and  faithful  prove, 
j  And  o’er  her  infant  steps  be  wary  ; 

I’ll  treasure  you,  sweet  MotirlanU  Mary. 

“  Oh,  lady  !  listen  to  my  tale, 

And  let  my  simple  words  prevail : — 

My  mother’s  old — she’s  old  and  poor, 
And  scarce  can  totter  to  the  door; 

And  me  she  loves,  her  only  joy — 

She  has  no  other  girl  or  boy : 

Ah  !  whilst  she  lives,  with  her  I’ll  stay 
But  think,  of  you  when  far  away. 

She  says  the  grave  will  rest  the  weary  ; 
And  then  I’ll  be  your  Moorland  Mary.’’ 

A  now  publication  is  advertised, 
called  “  The  Lamp  a  very  prop¬ 
er  title  for  a  new  book,  as  the  Re¬ 
viewers  will,  doubtless,  shew  nod<> 
lay  in  trimming  it. 
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Francis  Davison,  in  the  preface 
to  a  “  Poetical  Rapsodie,*'  printed 
1611— thus  defends  the  writing  of 
poetry. 

“  If  thou  thinke  we  affect  fame 
by  these  kinds  of  writings,  though 
I  thinke  them  no  disparagement 
even  to  the  best  judgements,  yet  I 
answere  in  all  our  behalfes,  with 
the  princely  shepherd,  Dorus,  Our 
hearts  do  see  he  another  estimation.  It 
tlnui  condemne  poetry  in  gencrall, 
and  afhrme  that  it  doth  intoxicate 
the  hraine,  and  make  men  utterly 
unfit  eytlier  for  more  serious  stud- 
iej,  or  for  any  active  course  of  life, 

I  onely  say — Judeo  te  stullum  esse  li- 
benter.  Since  experience  proves  by 
examples  of  many,  both  dead  and 
living,  that  divers  delighted  and 
excelling  herein,  being  princes  or 
statesmen,  have  governed  and 
counEclled  as  wisely  ;  being  soul- 
(lieis,  Iravc  commanded  armies  as 
fortunately  ;  being  lawyers,  have 
pleaded  as  judicially  and  eloquent¬ 
ly  ;  being  divines,  have  written  and 
taught  as  profoundly ;  and  being 
of  any  other  profession,  have  dis¬ 
charged  it  as  sufficiently,  as  any 
other  men  whatsoever.  If,  liking 
other  kinds,  thou  mislike  the  lyri- 
call,  because  the  chiefest  subject 
thereof  is  love  ; — I  reply,  that  love 
being  vertuously  intended  and 
worthily  placed,  is  the  xvhetstone 
of  wit  and  spurre  to  all  generous 
actions  ;  and  many  excellent  spir¬ 
its  with  great  fame  of  wit  and  no 
staine  of  judgement,  have  written 
excellently  in  this  kind,  and  espe¬ 
cially  the  ever-praise-worthy  Sid¬ 
ney  :  so  a^  if  thou  wilt  needs  make 
a  fault,  for  mine  owne  parr, 

Hau<i  timeo,  si  jam  nequco  defendere  cri¬ 
men 

Cum  taiito  commune  viro.” 

Against  ajjiiction  tlie  heart  may 
collect  itself,  and  find  a  thousand 


resources  !  but  ingratitude^  like  the 
deadly  tree  of  Java^  poisons  every 
springing  bud  that  comes  within 
its  influence. 

FROM  THE  MAID,  WIFE,  AND  WIDOW. 

The  sturdy  oak,  when  the  storm 
roars  around  it,  and  the  thunder¬ 
bolt  strikes  at  its  time-worn  trunk, 
may  be  shivered,  but  not  bent  by 
the  stroke. 

ATHEISM. 

-  - - Bold  with  joy. 

Forth  from  his  dark  and  louely  hiding 
place 

(Portentous  sight)  owlet  atheism. 

Sailing  on  obscene  wings  athwart  the  noon. 
Drops  his  blue-fring\l  lids,  and  holds  them 
close, 

And  hooting  at  the  glorious  sun  in  heav’n, 
Cries  out — Where  is  it  ?”  colekioge. 

A  French  nobleman  had  been  in 
love  with  a  lady  of  high  rank  who 
treated  him  with  contempt.  He 
became  prime  minister  ;  she  stood 
in  need  of  him,  and  he  reminded 
her  of  her  rigour.  “  Ah !  my  lord,” 
said  she  ingenuously,  “  who  could 
have  foreseen  this  !” 

On  observing  the  miserable 
shifts  which  many  persons  are  re¬ 
duced  in  order  to  kill  lime,  I  open 
a  book,  and  say  to  myself,  as  the 
cat  did  to  the  fox,  I  have  but  ne 
trick,  but  it  never  fails  me  in  time 
of  need. 

Gabrlelll,  the  celebrated  singer, 
having  demanded  five  thousand 
1  ducais  of  the  empress  of  Russia, 

I  for  singing  two  months  iU  Peters- 
'  burgh,  the  empress  answered, — “  I 
'  do  not  pay  any  of  my  field-marshals 
at  that  rate.**  “If  that  be  the 
case,**  replied  Gabrielli,  “  your 
majesty  has  only  to  make  your 
•  field-marshals  sing.**  The  empress 
j  paid  the  five  thousand  ducats. 
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Idleness  is  the  hot-bed  of  temp¬ 
tation,  the  cradle  of  disease,  and 
the  canker-worm  of  felicity.  In  a 
little  time,  to  the  man  who  has  no 
enipl  iyment,  life  will  have  no  nov¬ 
elty,  and  when  novelty  is  laid  in  tlie 
grave,  the  funeral  of  comfort  will 
enter  the  church-yard.  From  tliat 
moment  it  is  the  shade,  and  not  the  ' 
man,  who  creeps  along  the  paili  of 
mortality.  On  the  contrary,  what , 
solid  satisfiiction  does  the  man  of’ 
diligence  possess  ?  What  health  in  ! 
his  countenance  ?  What  strength  in  ; 
his  limbs  ?  What  vigour  in  his  un-t 
derstanding  ?  With  what  a  zest  does  i 
he  relish  the  refreshments  of  tlie 
day  ?  With  what  pleasure  does  he 
seek  the  bed  of  repose  at  night  ?  It 
is  not  the  accidental  hardness  of  a 
pillow  that  can  make  him  unhappy, 
and  rob  him  of  sleep.  He  earns 
his  maintenance,  and  he  enjoys  it.  ’ 
He  has  faithfully  laboured  in  thej 
day,  and  the  slumbers  of  the  night  j 
are  a  «weet  retribution  to  him.  To 
the  diligent  man  every  day  is  a  lit¬ 
tle  life,  and  every  night  is  a  little 
heaven.  The  t /il  lii-  been  honest,: 
and  the  reward  is  sure. 


“  I  am  playing  at  chess  for  a  sliil- 
ling  in  a  saloon  wiiere  the  dice  are 
rattling  for  a  hundred  guineas,” 
said  a  ijeneral  wlio  was  employed 
in  a  difiicult  and  unprolitnble  ser¬ 
vice,  whilst  otlier  Generals  were 
making  easy,  brilliant,  and  lucra¬ 
tive  campaigns. 


E^iUANIMITY. 

“  I  AM.  no  more  raised  or  de¬ 
jected,”  said  Polltiano,  by  the 
dittery  of  my  friends,  or  the  acu- 
sations  of  my  ene.mles,  than  I  am 
by  the  shadow  of  my  own  body  ; 
for  although  that  shadow  may  be 
somewhat  longer  in  the  morning 
and  the  evening  than  It  is  in  the 
middle  of  the  day,  this  will  scarcely 


Induce  me  to  think  myself  a  taller 
man  at  those  times  than  I  am  at 
noon.” 

Some  of  the  counsellors  at  the 
bar  talking  loudly  during  a  trial, 
M.  de  Harley,  the  President,  said, 
— “  If  those  gentlemen  who  con¬ 
verse  together  made  no  more  noise 
than  those  gentlemen  who  are  a- 
sleep,  it  would  be  more  agreeable 
to  those  gentlemen  to  listen.” 

From  Bonaparte’s  enmity  to 
the  Presi  it  is  '.opposed  that  Me  is  a 
friend  to  J.ockc  on  the  Hitman  Un- 
derstanding. 


MISCELLANEOUS  INTELLIGENCE. 

FOREIGN. 

The  Comet  which  made  its  appear¬ 
ance  here,  was  observed  by  Mr.  Fir- 
minger,  Oct.  6,  at  8  hours  17  minutes 
4  seconds.  Declination  7  degrees  23 
minutes  28  seconds  ;  ob-erved  by  an 
excellent  small  equatorial,  made  by 
the  late  celebrated  Mr.  Bird.  The 
length  of  the  tail,  as  found  by  the  time 
of  its  passage  over  the  meridianal 
wire,  extended  .50  minutes  of  a  degree, 
and  its  mean  breadth  measured  about 
7  minutes. 

I  I'he  proprietors  of  Golden  Lane 
Brewery  have  tried  the  experiment  of 
i  lighting  a  street  by  coal  gas  lights. 
The  furnace  which  supplies  the  gas,  is 
in  the  brewery  in  Golden  Lane,  from 
whence  a  pipe  proceeds,  out  of  which 
I  branch  smaller  pipes  at  right  angles  to 
the  lamps,  each  of  which  has  an  aper- 
I  ture  in  its  lower  extremity,  to  receive 
I  the  pfpe ;  two  or  three  small  holes, 

I  made  in  the  end  of  the  pipe,  convey 
j  the  gas,  which  being  kindled  gives  a 
very  brilliant  light.  In  (Jolden  Lane 
!  a  single  row  of  lamps  about  twenty 
yards  asunder,  completely  illuminated 
j  both  sides  of  the  lane. 

I  Tlie  Romans,  during  their  residence 
]  in  Britain,  established  a  manufactory 
■  of  woollen  cloth  near  Winchester, 
I  which  was  so  extensive  as  to  supply 
1  their  army. 
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The  following  is  a  statement  of  the 
french  finances. 

Supply, 

I80fi.  Expenses,  689,06.5,000 
1807.  do.  7*20,000,000 

Ways  and  Means. 

Ordinary'  Revenue,  6-}0,(K>0,000 
External  Receipts,  80,000,000 

720,000,(X)0 

It  appears  that  the  regular  revenue 
of  1807  is  adequate  to  the  expendi¬ 
ture  of  that  year,  and  that  the  augmen¬ 
tation  of  expense  in  1 806  is  90,004,01 7, 
of  which  ‘29,500,000  was  incurred  in  I 
.the  war  department.  \ 

A  new  comedy  from  Mrs.  Inchhald  ! 
will  Ik*  brought  out  at  Covent  Garden  1 
Theatre  the  present  season.  | 

Mrs.  Whitlock  made  her  appear-  • 
ance  at  Drury  Lane,  about  the  1  st  of 
October,  in  Mr.  Moore’s  tragedy  of 
Percy,  The  English  critics  remark,  j 
that  had  not  Mrs.  Siddons  come  be-  j 
fore  her,  she  would  have  ranked  with  j 
any  tragic  actress  of  her  lime.  Her  | 
reception  was  very  flattering. 

Dr.  H.  Robertson  proposes  to  pub¬ 
lish  by  subscription,  in  two  <K!lavo 
\olume>,  a  View  of  the  Natural  Hi^to- 
ry  of  the  Atmosphere,  and  of  its  influ¬ 
ence  in  the  sciences  of  Medicine  and 
Agriculture  ;  including  an  Essay  on 
Contagion.  The  work  will  embrace 
a  variety  of  subjects  highly  interesting 
to  the  general  reader,  as  well  as  to  the 
physician  and  agriculturalist.  [ 

Dr.  Eeddoes  has  nearly  ready  for  : 
publication.  Researches,  Anatomical  | 
and  I'laciicabou  fever,  as  connected  j 
wiih  Inf.’amnia  ion.  [ 

Mr.  Southey  has  nearly  finished  a 
translation  from  the  S^vinish  of  the  in¬ 
teresting  Chronicle  ot  the  Cid,  which 
vill  shortly  Ik*  put  to  press. 

Mr.  Hoole  has  a  poem  in  press  on 
the  subi<‘Ct  of  the  ExckIus.  i 

Mr.  WillKrforce's  View  of  Chris¬ 
tianity  has  been  translated  into  Ger- 
n'.an  at  Frankfort. 

A  new*  ediiion  of  Davies*  Life  of 
CaiTick,  with  a  number  of  additional 
net??,  is  in  great  Rjrward ness  for  pub¬ 
lication. 

he  new'  edition  of  Langhrane*s 
Plutarch,  with  some  corrections  01  the 


text,  considerable  additions  to  the 
notes,  and  new  tables  of  times,  coins, 
&c.bythe  Rev.  F.  Wrangham,  is  near¬ 
ly  ready  for  publication. 

Mr.  C.  Bell  has  in  the  press  a  third 
edition  of  his  System  of  Dissections, 
w’hich  will  be  in  two  duodecimo  vol¬ 
umes,  that  it  may  be  better  adapted  to 
the  use  of  students  in  the  dissecting- 
room. 

The  Rev.  W.  Shepherd,  author  of 
the  Life  of  Poggio  Bracciolini,  has  in 
the  press,  Dialo^us  un  Sent  Jit  IJxordu- 
cenda,  which  w'as  written  by  Poggio, 
about  the  year  1435,  and  deposited  in 
the  royal  library*  at  Paris,  w  here  it  was 
transcrilK'd  by  Mr.  Shepherd,  during 
the  interval  of  peace  in  1804. 

Mr.  De  mond  has  in  the  press  a 
translation  of  the  new  and  enlarged  e- 
dition  of  Fourcroy  s  Philosophy  of 
Chymistry,  lately  published  at  Paris, 
which  w  ill  soon  appear. 

DOMESTIC. 

Proposals  are  issued  by  J.  Milligan 
of  Georgetown,  for  tjublishing  MaU 
thus  on  Population^  in  tw’o  volumes. 

\N'e understand  that  coirect  editions 
of  the  ClassickSjMand  of  Classical  Dic¬ 
tionaries,  are  about  to  bt*  undertaken 
by  two  literary  gentlemen  of  New- 
Yoik — and  weareauihori/ed  in  saying 
that  1.  M.  Mason,  D.  D.  is  one  of  the 
editors.  It  is  exi)ected  that  a  pros¬ 
pectus  will  appear  shortly.  It  is  in¬ 
tended  to  commence  w  ith  Virgil  and 
Ains^.vortlS s  Dutionary, 

(Untied  States*  Gazette. 

Thomas  Dol>?cn,  Philadelphia,  has 
publi  hed  A  Tour  in  Veaiand  in  the 
year  180*2,  with  a  histt.rical  'ketch  of 
the  battle  of  Copenliagen  under  Lord 
Nt!a>n  in  1801. 

Wiigb.t,  Goederow  5:  Stockwell, 
ha\ein  press,  a  new  Medical  V\oik, 
entitled  “  A  I’/Vce  of  the  Ntri<ous  Tern 
peramctit  by  '1  hoir.as  Trotter,  M. 
D. — and  Ohsern^ations  on  Aiot  tion, 
containing  an  account  of  the  monni  t  in 
<iL'h:ch  it  takes  place^  the  Causes  zchich 
product  iti  and  the  Method  •fpn.z'ti.l'Ut^ 
or  treating  it  f*  by  John  Burns,  of 
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For  the  Ekekald. 

DECEMBER. 

Last  of  the  months  severest  of  tliem  all, 

Woe  to  the  rcicions  where  thy  terrors  fall ! 

Hail  to  thy  tempests, wliichthedeepdcform. 

Thrice  l.ail  thy  ruthless  hurricane  and 
storm  ! 

Now  hoLus  send  forth  thy  mightiest  blast,  j  From  Presburg’s  plain,  from  Aada’s  towr’s, 
By  land  to  rock  the  spire,  by  sea  the  mast ;  ^  From  old  Carpathia’s  mountains  drear, 


But  if  fleet  Eurus  scour  the  vaulted  plain, 
Then  all  the  stars  propitious  shine  again ; 
Like  Myra’s  face  appears  the  vivid  scene,  , 
And  like  her  mind,  free,  open,  and  serene. 

EDWIN. 

THE  HUNGARIAN  GIPSY’s  SONG. 


Let  earth  and  ocean  feel  thy  jMJtent  sway. 
And  give  thy  winds  their  full  impetuous 
way  : 

For  lo.  the  fiery  horses  of  the  sun 
Thro’  the  twelve  signs  their  rapid  course 
have  run  ! 

Rough  blows  the  north  wind  near  Arc- 
turus’  star. 

And  sweeps,  unrein’d,  across  the  polar 
bar  ; 

On  the  world’s  confines,  where  the  sea- 
bears  prowl. 

And  Greenland  wh.des  like  moving  islands 
roll. 

Thence  thro’  the  skies,  on  brooms  are  seen 
to  ride, 

Thel.apland  wizzHrd,and  hishelllsh bride; 
There  on  a  sledge,  the  rein-deer  draws  the 
swain. 

To  meet  his  mistress  on  the  frost-bound 
plain. 

Have  mercy,  winter  ! — for  we  own  thy 
power. 

Thy  flooding  deluge,  and  thy  drenching 
shower  ; 

Tho’  frowns  tempestuous  mark  thy  visage 
w'an. 

Yet  spare  some  pity  to  the  toil  of  m.in. 
And,  tho’  the  floods  thy  adamantine  chain. 
Submissive  wear — yet  spare  the  treasur'd 
grain. 

The  pe.isants  to  thy  mercy  now  resign. 
The  infant  seed — their  hope  and  future 
mine. 

Not  always  Phoebus  bends  his  vengeful 
bow. 

Oft  in  mid-winter  placid  breezes  blow. 

Oft  tinctur'd  with  the  bluest  transmarine, 
1  he  fretted  canopy  of  heaven  is  seen  ; 
Girdent  with  argent  lamps,  the  full  orb  d 
moon, 

In  mild  Decemlier  emulates  the  noon  ; 
Tho’  short  the  respite,  if  the  saphlre  blue. 
Stains  the  bright  lustre  with  a  sombrous  ' 
hue  ; 

Then  a  black  wreck  of  clouds  is  seen  to  fly. 
In  broken  shatters  thro’  the  fi  iglued  sky  : 


There  by  Danube’s  silent  wave, 

Or’mid  the  shades  of  Szelitz’s  cave 
Our  ample  feasts  we  share  ; 

VV^hile  round  the  IhjwI  in  fearless  glee, 
We  sing  of  love  and  liberty. 

And  oft  the  Vaivod’s  fur-clad  dame, 
Soft-smiling  thro’  her  azure  veil. 

In  whis|)ers  tells  some  cherish’d  name. 
And  fondly  hears  our  mystic  tale  ; 
While  where  the  honied  chesi.ut  dwells. 
Or  where  the  melting  melon  swells 
In  .Semeswara’s  dale ; 

We  fill  the  bowl  with  fearless  glee, 

And  sing  of  love  and  liberty. 

Now  tho’  in  Alpine  woods  no  more 
(Jur  lawless  revelry  we  hide  ; 

1  ho’ chased  from  Elba’s  envied  shore 
I  By  Saxon  wealth  and  Saxon  pride  ; 

Still  to  this  gem-fraught  mountain’s  head, 
‘  Or  to  yon  river’s  golden  bed 
I  Our  weary  feet  we  guide  ; 

,  Then  round  the  bowl  with  tearless  glee, 
‘  Rejoice  in  love  and  liberty. 


HYMN  TO  THF.  EVFMNC;  STAR. 

Mild  Star  of  Eve,  whose  tranquil  beams 
Are  grateful  to  the  Queen  of  Love  ; 
Fair  planet,  whose  efi'ulgence  gleains 
More  bright  tlian  all  the  host  alxjve. 
And  only  to  the  Moon’s  clear  light 
Yields  the  first  honours  of  the  night  ! 

All  hail,  tluni  soft,  thou  holy  star, 

'1  hou  glory  of  the  sky  ! 

And  when  my  steps  are  wandering  for, 
Leading  the  shepherd-minstrelsy,* 
Then,  if  the  Moon  deny  her  ray, 

O  guide  me,  Hcs|ht,  on  my  way ! 

No  savage  robber  of  the  <lark. 

No  foul  assassin,  claims  tiiy  ^id,  ' 
To  guide  his  dagger  to  its  mark. 

Or  light  him  on  his  plund’nng  trade ; 
Thy  gentler  errand  is  to  prove 
1  he  transports  of  requited  love. 
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